The other two spoke Gernun and
had been misilng for at leust three
days and, 1 think, had escaped by this
thme. They were not returped while
I was at Brandenburg.

This was sbout 7 n. m.  Thoy drilled

a us down to the Nitle luke, where the
eold wns much grester, and képt us
thaee upntil & p. m, without food or

A drink. At about elght thnt morning

. thay found Footnine In a French bar-
mcks und kieked hlm all the way to
the lake where we were,

All day long we stood there, fulllng

f one by ene and getting kicked or beat- |
o0 sach time untll we droggpd our |
slves up agnln. Two or three dled— |
1 do nut know the exnct pumber, But |
we had enough sreagth, when ordered |
back to the barracks, w0 kick Fon

tafne ahoad of us sl the way., We

did not got anything to eut untll seven |
the next mornlng—twenty-foar hours |
without food and water, ten of which |
were apeot In the snow without any

peotoction from the eold und wind. |
No wonder we kicked Fontuine for |
bringing this punishment on us and en- |
dasigering the two who had escapod—
be bad simply strolled over to the |

vy

© MWow, the fuod recelved whas Just |
‘about enough jo kegp us alive. 1 sup- |
pose) with true kultur, the Hums tad |
figured ount just bow much it would |
take to keop @ man on this side of |
e starvation lioe nod gave us that |
muoch sud no wore. Sew-m.lmo!

probahly ever have been. But gone- |
times when jwa were ravenoosty hun- |
vy and m{d nol hold out any longer |

would trude rations. |

tom for the next day for a half rotion
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barmcks and forgot to return. | p

fanlshod—always hungrier than you |

man would trade his whole ra- |

e —— . o - F et B vl . |,
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these things were ke and how brutal
the German doctors were In giviog ap
injection, so 1 wanted to be the very
first wan and pot have to witness the

other wen getting theirs, e

8o I pushed up to the hend of the
line, with the crew of H, M. B. Nomaed,
who had been eaptured in the .lu!lund;
battle, and by the time we gol 1o the
hospltal was the very first man In lne
But the sentry threw me buck and
there were severnd men shead of me

Ench of them bared his chest and the
doctors slnshed thet across the breasi
with a very thin kuilfe, ® you can set
that It was very painful. When U
cnme to my turn they slashed me three
tiwes In the shape of & triangle Just te
one xlde of the breast. And that was
all there was (o lt—nc injegiion, noth
ing oo the knife that I could see.

Now, 1 do not know what the 1des
wins, Every mnn of us was diszy fo
the rest of the day and could not de
anything but lay around the berracks
And hardly uny of us Plrd a drep

though the gnabios woere doop. 1 do not
think we hisd any blod 1o us to run,
and that i the truah, of It It was

e s e i R S A NN,

Qpe Man Would Trade Mis Whele Ra.
tion for the Next Day for Haif a Ra-
* tlon Today.

teday. That la If you were 80 hungry
that you thought you could not last
out the day on your regular share, you
wonld tell someony else that If he gave
‘you hulf his share toduy you would
givo him all of yours tomorrow, If he
“wns a gambler he would take you wup,
Mint 18, he would gnmble on his belng
slive tomorrow, pot on your keeping
your word, He knew you would come
across with your mation the next day,
and ke as oot, If you tried to keep It
. from Nim, he would kil you, and no-
body would blame him.

It certaluly was hard, when the next
day came, to givé up your whole ratlon
and go without that day., Buat I never

o o mun hedge, or even spenk of It
And we did.not have any food plrates
AMONE N8 either : we Were not captalng
of Industry by uny mewns.

Mhere were Limes whon wome of us
wotild not ent certal’ of our rations,

‘For Instance, many and many 4 tione

T was as hungry as anybody could be,
( and T wanted to eat my bread, but it

weemed ag If 1 conld mot get It into
" my mouth, Then I would trude it with
- someone elge for his “shidow soup™ or
~ his burley coffee.

They Slashed Me Three Times.

|

Just anothor German trick that no one
coukl expinin,

| One day & war corrfespondent named
Bennets, from & Chleago paper, caure

iy

. %thr eatnp and weat through sl the
b

rracks, When he enme W our bar-
‘racks 1 told him I was an American
and ssked for the news. Instead of
\anwwering he begnn to ask asll sorts
of quentiona, Finully, aftge T had told
bhim 1 had been In the French servies,
I nked him if be could hglp me In any
way. He answered that I had only my-

right If I had been o one of the allied
armnlea .

1 did. not ke his looks much snd he
seemed unfriendly, but when he begun
ruoking a cigarette it almost drove me
erazy tnd 1 could not help askiug for
one, Tle refused me and said 1 should
have stayed In my own country, where
I could have hnd pienty of clgnreties

rette stub und not only 1 but three or
four others who were near made a dive
for It. A man named Kelley got It—
n cruzy muan who went around trying
to eat wood und cloth and saything
e conld find,

When my three weeks were up and
I had not heard from Mr. Gerard I wns
Just about ready to go down te the
lnke and pick out m vaeant spot and.
lny down in It. T really do not think
| could hove lasted two weoks lcoger.
And Just abont thot time, as I was
walking back to barracks ene day, a
Frenchman showed me & OGerman
pewspaper, and there In large type on
the top of the first page It sald that
My, Gernrd had left the country, or
wus getting ready to leave,  They hnd
to drig me the rest of the way to the
arencks and throw snow on me befote
I cnmie o

[Gunner Depew's Interview with Mr,

denburg and after each death  the
- #enlor men of that barrucks would de- |

3 twidve of thelr number to go out |
;g:_m m hour und dig the grave,
others mnde llttle crosses, on
they wrote or earved the man's
hen he was captured, and his
t or ship, In the middie of
 cross wore always the letters,
In Peace.

Wl
ol

¢ We were dylng every dny in Bran- | Gerard tock plice at the Dulmen prison

camp on B¢ about Fobruary 1, 15, On
Fobruary @, our stnte department derynnil-
od the reléase of slety-two Amoricans
eaptured on Britivh vesscls and Aeld an
prinonors th.Germany. On tho sume O8y,
Prealdent Wilson severed diplomatic rela-
tiona with Germany, Ambassador Gernrd
Joft Garmany exactly one weel lnter, The
powspapér thiat Gunner Depsw saw must
have n lswged afier Februmrey W% It
was not untll March 9, 1917, however, that
Gunner Depew wan actually relensed from
Brandenburg.—Editor's Note.]

I do not know what happened during
the noxt few days. i

self to blnme and that i€ served me |

After o While he threw away & clga- |

‘BIG 8

geep from faluting suuln. Thon Swatie
usked me in English if I okl anything
to way abmul the ftrentment In the
camp, and T began & think maybo
It wus g fromee-up of spme lnd, 5o nll
I sald was, “When will T gt ot of

hepe s 1 hee salgl, *Why, ¥You will b

'

rolvased] tomorrow.”

I i) not walt to hetwr nny more, but
rushedyinto the barencks ngnin, slnging
und whistling and yelling as loud us 1
could, The Boys told me my face was
very red nnd T guess what Uitle blood
I bud In my body bad rushed to my

:hrmL becanuse 1 could hardly walk for

1 few minutoes,

Then the men began to think T was
cragy, and pone of them believed 1
would really be relensed, but that I
was golng to be sent to the mines, o8
#0 many were. But I bhelieved it, and
I Just sut there on my bunk und be-
gun to dream of the food 1 would get
and whit I would eat first, and so on,

I dild wot sleep that night—Jjust
walked from burrncks to burrucks oo
till they chased me sway, and then |
walked up and down In my own bur-
racks the rest of the night. When I
got to the Russlan barracks pod told
the two doctors my news, they would
not belleve me at all, although they |
konew there had been some lwportant |
visitor nt the enmp.

But when I walked out of thelr deor |
I sald, “Dobra vetshav,” which meding
“Good night!™ Then they must have
balleved me, for they ealled me back,
and all the men gave me addresses of
people to write to in case 1 shonld get
AWRY.

They were all talking st ooce, and
ane of the doctors got very excited and
got down on his knees with his hands
in the alr, “Albert,” he sald, “if you
have the God-glven luck to gel out of
Germuny—not for my seake, but for
the sake of us who are here In this
hell-hole, promise me you will tell all
the people wherever you go what they
are dolng to us here. Te'l thexm aat W
send woney, for v~ aat e samoy,

snd  not mewnt—Just bread, bread,
Lirvad
And when 1 looked sround sl the

| men e
laod tearing their halr aod sayiog,
| “bread, bread, bremd” over and over
Inu’u!:l. Theén each tried o give me
| sounething, as If to say that even U
| they did not get out, perhaps their buts
| toir oF belt or skull cup would get back
te civilization,

When 1 left their barrucks 1 began
Lo ory, bectuse It did pot sesm pos-
dble that 1 ws uway, and al-
redy 1 could see thein sturving slow-
Iy, Just as 1 had been starving.
The next morming n sentr
Ly barracks, culled out my hamne am!
"took me ® the communder of the
‘eamp. They searched me, and then
drifled me back™ to barrscks nguin.

solug

| Then the men all thought they wery |

Just playing & Joke un we, ald ey
sald so,

The same thing happened the next
dny, and when one of the wwn sald

that probably 1 would be stammed up |

agniost @ will und shot, I began to feel
shaky, I can tell you,

But the third morning, after they
had seunrched we, the commander sald,
“Well, you'll huve to have u bath be-
fore you lewve the country,” and 1
was so glad thut 1T did not mind about

' the bath, although § remembered the
lust one I had, and K did not agree
very woell with me, After the bath,
they drilled me out Into the rond.

There were four sentries with me,
rbut not Swatts, nor did 1 see bl
anywhere wround, for which T was sor-
ry. But all the boys cume down to
the barbed wire, or to the ghte, and
| pome Were crying, anfl others were
fuhm.-rlng. and all of them were very
much excited. Dot after a minute or
two thoy get together aguin noad the
lust thing I heard was the song about
packing up,your old kit bag, and then,
| “Are we dowohearted?—No!® They
|Iﬂ<r|‘.- certninly gnme lads.

They did oot tnke me straight to
| the station, bet twok me threugh all
the stréets they could find, and as us-
unl, the women were there with the
| bricks and spit. But I did not mind:
|1 was used to it, and besides, It was
| the last time. 8o I just grimmed at
| them, and thoughs that I was better
off than they, bécuuse they had to stay
'ln the hole called Germany.

I was still half ouked; but T did not
mind the two-hour walt on the station
| platform, I noticed a Uttle sign that
[read, “Berlin 20 mlles north,"™ and
that was the first tme 1 had wuch of
' an {dea where Brandenburg was

When we got Into the compurtment
and I found that the windows were
 not smaghed I could not believe It at
first untll I remembered that this was
not a prisoner tUaly, We had ) forty-
elght hour ride to Lindau, which Is on
the Lake of Constance, snd no food er
water In that time, But still T did not
mind It much, At Lindug they drilled

me Into u litile house und took away
lall the sddresses that 1 had, and

'then marched me over to the lttle |

bont which crosses the lake.

As [ sturted up the gangway the lnst
Uthing I recelved In Germany resched
me—n cruck across the buck with o
| rifle}
| The women and children on the
dock had their sts up and ware yell-
Ing, “Amerienn swine!™ Dot I just
Inughed at them, And when T looked
wround the boat aond saw no German
soldlers — only Swiss elvilinns — 1
rubbed my eyea nnd could not belleve
It. When they ganve me bread, wilch
wok whut I had declded I waoted most
of all buck lu the cump, I thought I
~wes In heaven sure enough, anil when,
ifnm-ﬂvu minutes later, we arrived st
Rorschach in  Switzerinnd, I finally
knew 1 was frec.

CHAPTER XXIV,

m_m;-m '
After 1 arrived at Rorschach I was
aken to a large ball, where 1 e

itting on their beds erylog |

L]
cuine 1o
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nkikned oser night, There Wavess
Anmerlenn flags oh the wulls, the first
1 lind soen’in a ldpg time, - 1 cartainly
did u Jols af slecping that night.
T ehieik 1 slgpt twice a8 fust t mnke
up for lovt t

In the iy

Meto

Lilie

¢ 1 hid A reguler ban-
quit for brenkfast—oeggs, colive, bread
pand nosmadl glass of wine, 1y
withough [ never puss up nomneal, that
bregkfnst 18 still dosy to toste, and T
sometimed wisgh 1 could enjoy nnother
meal 88 muel. But 1 guess 1 pever
shidl have one thut goes us good,

After breakfast they took me out on
the steps of the hall and photographed
me, wfter which I went to the rullway
statlon, with u young mob at my heels,
It remindied me v bit of Germaoy—it
wis so different.  Instead of bricks
and bayonet jabs, the mob gave me
elgurettes and chocolate nand sand-
wiches, They uslso bhanded me ques-
tlons—enough to keep me busy an-
swering to this day If 1 could,

I got on the traln toZurlch, and at
every stop on the way theére were more
presonts sud more camerns and more
questivns. At Bt. Gallen they had
curds ready for me to write on, and
then they were golng to send them to
anybody I wished. The statlion at
Zurich wns packed with peaple, and I
began to think I was a star for sure,

Francis B, Keene, the American con-
sul generul at Zurich, and his assist-
ant, were there to meet me, We
walked a few blocks to his office, and
all the way the enmeras were clieking
and the chocolntes and cigarettes pil-

! ing up uotll I felt like Sapta Claus on
December 24th, After a little taulk
with Mr. Keene, he took me to the
Stuesehof hotel, where my wounds
were dressed—and belleve me, they
needed it

The Swiss certalnly treated me well.
Bvery thne 1 cume out on the streets
they followed me around, and they

| used to give me money. But the money
lmlghl Just as well hove been Jeather

en Dow,

|nr lead—I conld not spend 1. ‘When-
ever | wunted to buy anything the

| shopkeeper would muke we a present

I(lf {{ %

I also vigited the Hotel Baur un Lae,
| the homie of Mr. und Mrs. Harold Me-
Cormick of Chicago, who are dolog
| such fine work with the Red Cross

und are looking nfter the Beldflan and

|
[
|

| The Swiss Certainly Treated Me Well.

.l-“rnm:b refugees In Switzerinnd, 1t
| wus a dinoer, and much appreciated
| by one guest, at lenst. 1 need not men-
| ton his name, bul he nte 50 much that
he felt ashamed afterward.
| 1 do not think he got In bad for It,
|tlmugh. for afterward Mr. and Mra
| MeQarmick each gave him a valuable
| present, which he needed badly. After
| the dinner Mrs. McOormick made & lt-
tle patriotie speech, In which she sald
thnt the Huns would never trample on
the Uaited Stutes flag, and some other
things that made all the Amerlceans
there very proud, especlally Mr. Keene
and myself. So you see 1 was having
n great time.

But I wue having a Uttle trouble, all
the time, for this reason: there were
quite a few Germans Interned In Zu-
rich, and they went about In uniform.
Now, when I saw one of these birds
and remembered what had been hap-
pening to me Just a short time before
my hands began to ltch, Belleve me,
it wns not *“good morning” that 1
sald to them. I enjoyed it all right;
they were not In squads and had no

j arms, so It was hand to hand, add ple
| for me.

But Mr. Keene did not llke it, 1
| guess, for he enlled me to his office
| one morning and bawled me out for a
Iwhlh‘1 and I promised to be good.
“You're supposed to be neutral,” he
sald. And I sald, “Yes, and when I
wans torpedoed and taken prisoner, 1
was supposed te be neutral, too,"” But
I sald I would not look for trouble any
more, and sturted back to the hotel,

But no sovner was I underway than
an Hun private eame slong and begnn
to laugh at me, My hands Jtched

again, and I could not help but slam
him a few. We went round and round
for o while, and then the Hnn ree
versed and went down Instend. Mr,

Eeene gaw us; or heard ahout-t, so he ¢

told me I had better go to Berne,

So off I went, with my passport. But
the same thing hnppened In Borne, [
tried véry hard, but I just could not
keep my hands off the Germons, So [
guess everybody thought It was a good
thing to tell me goodby—anuyway I
was shipped Into Fraoce, going direct
to St. Nazaire and from there to
Brest.

1 made a short teip to Hull, England,
with a letter from a man at Branden-
to his wife. 8he was not at home,

was

on the € Loper v Lopez o Spunish
merchantinan,  We hind mostly “Sples"
on board, which In navy sl
B

hod W1 fnmi of ehll

it of 1 § 3 el Jown
Valenvin, Atmerin, Malagns, Qudiz sid
Las Palmas in the Cannry Isinnds

When we left Los Palmas we hud a
rogulsr  meongerie  aboard—parrots,
connry birds, dogs, monkeys and vi-
rlous benstx, The steernge of that
bont was some sight, belleve me,

We had boat drill all the wny nceross,
of course, nmd from the way thosé
Splgs rushed anbout I knew that If a
submnrine got us the only thing thul
would be saved would be monkeys, But
we dld not even have a false alarm all
the way over,

I arrived in New York during the
month of July, 1817—two years and a
half from the tlme I deeclded to go
abrond to the war gone to get some ex-
citement. I got It, and po mistake.
New York harbor and the old statue of
Liberty looked mighty good to me, you
ean bet. I

S0 here I am, and sometimes 1 have |
to pinch myself to be swee of it. I cer- |
talnly enjoy the food and warmth I
gel here, und except for an oceasjonal
pro-Germnn 1 have no trouble with
anybody. My wounds break open once
in & while, und I am often bothered
inglde, on account of the gas I swal
lowed. They say I cannot get back
into the service. It Is tough to be
knocked out before our own boys get
Into the scrap.

But I do not know. I am twenty-
three year old, and probably have a
let to live for yet. I ought to set-
tle down and be guiet Tor n while, but
comfortable us 1 am, I think I will
have to go to sea again, I think of It
many times, and each time it I» harder
to stay ashore,
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“Gots-Ht,” a Liberty
Bottle for Corns!

L]
There's Only One Gennine “Corn-
Pesler”—~That's “Oota-It"
Brer_pool banana? That's the
way “Gets-I1t" peels off corns. It's
the only corn treatment that wilk
"Gete-It"1s & guaranies that Yyou

Mo Mare Excuse for Corne er Corn-Paina Newl

won't finally have to gouge, plek,
Jork or cut out your cortns If you
want the pleasure of getting rid
of a corn. be sure to \get *“Geta-
It It s lts woenderful formula
that has made “Gets-1t™ the <orn
marvel that It 1s, usel by moro
millions than any other corn treat-
ment on earth, A few drops on any
eorn or callus, that's all. It ean't
stle It is painlehs, eases paln.
You can kick ruur “sorny” foet
argund, even in tight shoes, and your
earns won't crueify you. You ean
go ahead and work, dance, llye, love
and Inugh ne though without corns,

"Gats-1t," the guaranteed, mofiey-
back corn-remowver, the only Bure
wnr, oosts but a triflo atany drug store.
W'{d by K. Lawrence & ('s,, Ohicago, Iik
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| < WEBSTERS
i NEW IKTERNATIONAL}}

DICTIQNARIES arein nee by busi-

s TTST, SO TiNoOCs, kers,
figdeen, mrchitects, phyticians,
ferriocy, teachern, libroriama, cler-
gvmen, by suceessful men and
wonten the world over.

Are You Equipped to Win?

H The New Internationsl provides
4 the means to success, It isencl-
knowing teacher, a universal ques-
ticn answerer,

If you seek efficiency and ad-
vancement why not make daily
use of this vast fund of inform-
atlon?

400,000 Vocahu Terms. Pagos,
6000 Elustrutions. Caoloved Plites.

000 G
40.000 Googrupirical Subjects. 11,008
India-Paper Editions.

—— E——

Thoe tux books are now in the bandsy -
of the Eheriff of Lawrence counly ex-
cept for Upper Louisa precinot, and:
this s expected to be delivered about
the 26th. So ses your deputy and DRy
vour tnx, as & penalty of six per eemi:
and mix per cent Interest will he add-
ed on and after Dgoomber 1. .

Wm. TAYLOR, B L. €.

Advertise

ir YOU
Wanta Cosh
Woant 2 Clerk
Wasl a Pariner
Wanl a Situation
Want & Servani Girl
Want to Sell @ Plane
Want to Sell a Carviage
Wasl to Sell TowaPreparty
Wasl to Sall. Your Groceriss
Wasl to Sell Your Hardware
Waat Customers for Anything

Advertise or Basl:
Advertise Long

In This Paper

Smmégh Acts Fine, No Indigéstion.!:

Eat without Fear of Upset Stomach '_

If your meals

tion or
relief,

Never fails!

Keep it handy.
costs so little at

urseT? Pape's Diapepsin Sivs reer

Food souring, gas, acidity!

belching, pain, flatuence, indiges-
heartburn here's
No waiting |

Pape's Diapepsin is noted for its
speed in ending all stomach distress,

hit back causing

instant

Tastes nice and
drug stores. - -

|

"Wash the Woolen Socks
You Knit with Grandma

"Busting” Suds!?

“

»  busting”, bubbling,
dirt-chasing suds! Real,
honest, el suds—

even in cold water. Glorious snds
—suils thal clean thoroughly, Suds,
millioss of "em that surge throu
the clothes and simply drive out
every particle of dirt, Water soften-
ers, wishing powders and bar sonp
may he thrgwn away when GRAN -
MA comes to yonr house. Thl
magical, marvelons powdered soan
bas twicd the cleansing poveran st
balf the ccat.  GRANDMA elenyn
everything, eved the finest < Lion e
without (wjury. Fiod out abou:  f
GRANDMA her on yunr nost
wash duy, You'll never wusio bar

sospagainonceyouuse GHANDALA,

GRANDHA’S Powdered Soz;: |
Your Grocer Has It! ]
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